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NEEDWOOD FOREST. 



PART, 



TITjE EDTTOOD ! if e'er my early voice 
Hath taught thy echoes to rejoice j 
If e'er my hounds in opening cry 
Have fiird thy banks with ecftacy; 
Ife*er array'd in cheerful green 
Our train hath decked thy wintry fcene ; 
Ere yet thy wood-wild walks I leave. 
My tributary verfe receive : 

A 2 With 
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With thy own wreath my brows adorn, 
And to thy praifes tone my homi 

What green- rob*d Nymph, all loofe her hair> 
With bufkin'd leg, and bofom bare. 
Steps li^tly down the turfy glftdes^ 
And beckons tow*rd yon opening {hades ?-«» 
No harlot-form, diflembling guile 
With wanton air and painted fmile. 
Lures to enchanted halls or bowers. 
Where feftive Vice confumes his hours. 
Her mild and modefl looks difpenfe 
The fimple charm of innocence : 
And a fweet wildnefs in lier eye 
Sparkles with young fincerity.— 
Lead on, fair guide, ere wakes die dawn. 
With thee 1*11 climb the fteepy lawn. 
With thee the leafy labyrinths trace. 
Where dwells the Genius of the place.— 
His large limbs prefs a prim-rofe bed, 
A mofs-grown root fuflains his head. 

And, 



( 5 ) 

And, Hft'ning to a Druids rhimes. 
He bends his eye on diftant times : 
While troops of fylvan Vaflals meet 
To caft their garlands at his feet. 
And pipe and friik in rings about, 
Or parly with the Hunter's fhout. 
And now a fragrant fhow'r he throws 
Of bloflbms from his curled brows. 
And rifing waves his oaken wand, 
And bids yon magic fcenes expand !-• 

Firft blufti the hills with orient light, 
And pierce the fable veil of night. 
Green bends the waving fhade above. 
And glift'ring dew-drops gem the grove : 
Next fhine the (helving lawns around. 
Bright threads of filver net the ground; 
And down, the entangled brakes among. 
The white rill fparkling winds along: 
Then, as the paufing zephyrs breathe. 
The billowy mifl recedes beneath j 

B Slow, 
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f Slow, as it rolls awa^p, unfold 

The vale*s frefti glories green and gold ; 
/ Dove laughs, and fhakes his treiTes bright^ 

And trails afar a line of light. 



c 



Now glows the illumin*d landA:ape round! 
Yc Vulgar hence f — 'tis fecred ground! 
Hence to the flimfy walks of art. 
That lull, but not tranfport the heart. 
Nature, O Mufe, here fits alone. 
And marks thefe regions for thy own ; 
Here her variety of joys 
Nor feafon bounds, nor change deftroys: 
6e mine the pride, tho' weak my ftrains, 
That firft I woo^d thee- to thefe plains ; 
Where Spring, in all .h^er. beauty dreft^ 
But ijjjomifes a b?igfi*§r gueft: 
Where Summer yields-lterigfcens and flowers 
To Autumn's variegated'^ bowers : 
Smiles Winter, as their honours fall, 
And bids his hollies ;fhame them all. 

Ye 

Dove, #/r. ] The river Dmf/. 

And bidt bis boUiis^ etc. ] The numeous groves and clumps of holl^ give uncommon 
beauty to the winter-fcenes of Aadwood F^re/i. 
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Ye fage ProfefTors of deiign, 
Whom fyftem's ftubborn rules confine, 
Can fcience here one blemifh fhow? 
Or one deficient grace beflow ? 
£ M E s, who yon defart wild explor*d. 
And to it*s name the fcene reflor'd ; 
Whofe art is nature's law maintained, 
Whofe order negligence reflrain'd. 
Here, firM by native beauty, trac'd 
The foot-fteps of the Goddefs, Tafle: 
Won from her coy retreats fhs came. 
And led him up thefe paths to fame. 

Here ev*ry flower improves the gale 
From the meek violet of the vale 
To her, who flaunts in air fublime. 
The woodbine, queen of fummer's prime: 
While each delicious fhade may vie 
With thofe of boafled Arcady, 
There fweet varieties appear 
Of thickets, fhap'd by nibbling Deer, 



Of 



Emcs, itc, ] Mr. Emes, who ornamentecl Beaudefa^t^ the feat of Ld. Paget* which 
is.fcen from the Forcft, and who has obtained great reputation for his Taftc in orna« 
mental Gardening, has frequently afliired the Author, that he took his beft hiats from 
the fcenes of NudvaoaJU 
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Of hills, that fwell with gradual eafe,. 
Wood-fkirted lawns, and fcatter'd trees v 
Of vallies feen down diflant glades. 
That break the mafs of mingling fhades ; 
While natures attribute, extent, 
Crowns each inferior ornament I — 



On this green unambitious brow, 
Fair Miftrefs of the vale below. 
With floping hills enclos'd around, 
Their heads with oaks and hollies crown'd^ 
With lucky choice, by happy hands, 
Plac'd in good hour, my dwelling (lands; 
And draws the diflant trav'ler's eye, 
Enamour'd of it's fcenery ; 
Where all things give, what all exprefs, 
Content and rural happinefs. 
Where far retir'd from life's dull form 
Comes no intruder but the ftorm , 
The ftorm, that with contrafted low'r 
Endears the fair the filent hour. 



Thus 
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Thus their wife days our fathers led, 
Fleet ran their hounds, their arrows fped. 
And jocund Health with rofy fmile 
Looked on, companion of their toil: 
Till tyrant Law ufurpM the land. 
Stretched o*er the woods his iron hand, 
Forbad the echoing horn to blow. 
Maimed the ftaunch hound, and fhapp'd the bow. 



\ 



\ 




Here with fair peace and modeft fame 
They dwelt, who boafted Bagot's name, — 
Go, Bagot, plead your country's caufe. 
While fenates liften with applaufe, 
iWith fearleliA truth and manly fenfe 
Dcteding fpecious eloquence r 
Great talents to the world are due. 
Retirement were a crime in you. 
Go, and receive your oaken crown I 
Here, with no title to renown, 

C Leave 

J^infd theflauHth bountL, etc, ] Alludes to thtf Order for Lawingt or cutting off a claw 
of all Dogs kept witlmi the purlieus of the royal foiefts, to prevent their deftioying 
the Deer. 

Htrt witbfatr ptatt^ etc. ] The Author rents his houfe, upon the verge of the foreft.. 
of Sir Wm. Bacqt. It was built and inhabited by two gentlemen of the Bacot 
tuaSiJ,^ 
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Leave me to loiter at my door 
Beneath the fpreading fycamorc, 
That canopies the floping lawn ; 
And view the deer at early dawn 
In troops come winding down the hill 

I 

I To tafte frefh herbage near the rill ; 

( Or count at noon their flumb'ring heaps ; 
At evening watch their playful leaps; 
Or hear the quiring of the grove 
Give breath to harmony and love ; 
Or liften to the hum profound, 
In the flill air that floats around ; 
Or mark yon hills extended fide, 
Where turf and Ihade the fpace divide;— 
Here the wood ftraggles tow'rd the plain. 
The pafture there prevails again ; 
The heifer grazes on it's brow. 
Clamours the rook on trees below ; 
Gay golden furze and purple ling 
Around their mixt embroidery fling, 
0*er all, irregularly join'd, 
Th* according outline waves behind. 



No 
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No duiky Cares o'er-hang the bowcti 

No Pailions wreck the halcyon hourj 

Nurs*d in .the fhade Reflexion fprings, 

Smooths her white plumes, and tries her wings« 

No leaf of autumn falls in vain; 

No flower-bell droops beneath the rainj 

No bubble down the current flows, 

But life*s uncertain tenure fliows. 
^ Thofe thorns protedl the foreft's hopes; 

That tree the flender ivy props : 

Thus rife the mighty on the mean \ 
'^hus on the ftrong the feeble leani 

In yonder holly — blufli mankind I — 

A rare fidelity. I find j 

Like yours tho* fummer's flatteries end, 

My winter here hath found a friend.—* 

Hail faithful fav'rite tree ! to you 

The Mufe fhall pay obfervance due : 

Whether in horrent files you fland ^^v 

Round fapling oaks a guardian band ; / 

Or form aloft a flielt'ring bower 

Impervious to the fun or (hower; ! 

Whether to yon hill-fide you throng [ 

Ranging in various groups along i 

Of 
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Or on the plain, maturely grown. 
You boldly brave the ftorm alone, 
Or tapering high, with woodbines hid. 
Rife in a fragrant pyramid ; 
Your vigorous youth with upright (hoots. 
Your verdant age, your glowing fruits. 
Your gloffy leaves, and columns gray 
Shall live the favorites of my lay I 

Alas ! in vain with warmth and food 
You cheer the fongfters of the wood. 
The barbarous boy from you prepares 
On treacherous twigs his vifcous fnares. 
Yes, the poor bird, you nurs'd, {hall find 
Deftrudion in your rifled rind. 
Thus good and ill too often meet, 
And bitter mingles with the fweet I 

Ye pedagogues ? let truant youth 

Imbibe from you this gen'rous truth; 
That one humane, one tender thought 
Is worth the whole, that fchools have taught. 



WITH 
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PART, 11. 



TTT I T H what fond gaze my eye purfiies, 

NEED WO Z), thy fweetly - varying views ! 
Satyr, or Nymph, or fylvan God 
A fairer circuit never trod I 
Charm'd, as I t\irn, thy pi<Shires feem 
The golden fabricks of a dream.* 
Where Fidion ftands with prifm bright, 
Rays forth her many-colour'd light. 
Dyes the green herb, and purple flower. 
Gives glittering luftres to the fliower; 
Then gilds with livelier tints the fky, 
Or bends her radiant bow on high. 

To fcenes fo elegantly wild 
Fancy, of old, her darling child 
From Avon's flowery margin brought. 
And Arden boafts what Need wood taught. 

D Such 

Jnd Akdm haaftti ttc. ] See Shakispear's -A jrw/ti/ //.—Scene Foreft of Arden. 
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Such fliades by mazy paths perplex'd, 
Where ftrays the traveller inly vex'd, 
Infpir'd the Mufe of S p e n c e r's pen ; 
The wandering woody and Errors deny 
Dwarfs, Palfreys, Dames, and Giants rife 
Full on Imaginations eyes ! 
See, See the Sarazin advance ! 
The red-crofs Knight hath couch'd his lance I 
They meet, the Chriftian wins the field. 
And bears away the faithlefs fhield ! 

With fuch companions fond to rove, 
I venerate each hill and grove. 
To Phoebus as to Dian dear, 
And find a new Parnaflus here . 
Here might the facred fitters dwell 
By pebbly brook, or gufhing well : 
O let me liften, as they fing. 
In fome clofe vale befide a fpring, 
(^ Whofe ftream the intruding alder chides, 
Where the wild - bee her treafure hides f— 



Thi wandirtng ff^ood, etc. ] Fairy Qiieen, Book ift. chap. ift. ftanza 13th. 

This is the wandering JVood^ this Errors den* 

And bears away^ etc, ] B. ift, c. 2d. The Shield infcribed Sans Foy. 
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Or fit in high imbowering {hade 
With Contemplation, heav'n-ey*d maid. 
Where the fcant fun through branches thin 
Chequers the dark green floor within; 
Where ev*ry leaf is wifdom*s page. 
And each gray trunk a hoary fage. 
Nor motion, human form, or noife 
This folemn paufe of life deftroys ; 
Save where the playful fquirrel bounds. 
Or ring-dove pours her plaintive founds. 
Or lurking peafant lops an oak 
Reftraining half his pilfering ftroke. 
Or with his faggot ftoops to reft 
Both by his years and burthen preft. 

Here, feen of old, the elfin race 
With fprightly vigils mark'd the place ; 
Their gay proceflions charm'd the fight, 
Gilding the lucid noon of night ; 
Or, when obfcure the midnight hour. 
With glow-worm lantherns hung the bower. 



O 



-Hark ! 
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—Hark !— the foft lute ! along the green 
Moves with majeftic ftep the queen 1 
Attendant Fays around her throng, 
And trace the dance or raifc the fong; 
Or touch the fhrill reed, as they trip. 
With finger light and ruby lip. 

High, on her brow fublime, is bom 
One fcarlet wood-bine's tremulous horn ; 
A gaudy bee - bird's triple plume 
Sheds on her neck its waving gloom; 
With filvery goflamer entwin*d 
Stream the luxuriant locks behind. 
Thin folds of tangled network break 
In airy waves adown her neck : 
Warp*d in his loom, the fpider fpread 
The far - diverging rays of thread, 
Then round and round with fliuttlc fine 
Inwrought the undulating line. 
One rofe-leaf forms her crimfon veft. 
The loofe edge crofles o'er her breaft. 

^ gaudy bee -bird' Si etc. ] The Humming Bird. 
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And one tranflucent fold, which fell 

From the tall lily's ample bell, 

Forms with fweet grace her fnowy train, 

Flows, as fhe fteps, and fweeps the plain. 

Silence and Night inchanted gaze. 

And Hefper hides his vanquifliM rays I — . 

Now the wak*d reed -birds fwell their throats, 
And night -larks trill their mingled notes: 
Yet hufh'd in mofs with writhed neck ^ - 

The black -bird hides his golden beak; / 

Charm'd from his dream of love, he wakes, 
Opes his gay eye, his plumage fhakes, 
And ftretching wide each ebon wing, 
Firft in low whilpers tries to fing; 
Then founds his clarion loud, and thrills 
The moon -bright lawns, and fhadowy hills. 
Silent the choral Fays attend. 
And then their filver voices blend. 
Each fhining thread of found prolong. 
And weave the magic woof of fong. 

E PleasM 



/ 
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Pleas'd Philomela takes her ftand 
On high, and leads the fairy band, 
Pours fweet at intervals her ftrain. 
And guides with beating wing the train. 
Whilft interrupted zephyrs bear 
Hoarfe murmurs from the diflant wear ; 
And at each paufe is heard the fwell 
Of Echo's foft fymphonius {hell. 

Nor the dread night my mind alarms,*— 
Night, and her horrors have their charms. 
O'er the wide foreft oft I roam, 
What time the traveler, far from home, 
Bewilder'd in the pathlefs brakes, 
There his cold bed defpairing makes ; 
And hear the fox with favage bark 
Pay diflant courtfhip through the dark ; 
The owl with fault'ring voice unfold 
Her tale, like one who fhakes with cold: 
And then the alarmed woods refound 
Th' upbraidings of the well-train'd hound, 



Who 
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Who with tremendous tongue arraigns 
And haunts the plunderer of his plains. 
So cries from earth the life-blood fpilt, 
So waking furies harrafs guilt I 

Oft have I through this folemn glade 
Of old difmember'd hollies ftray'd, 
Whofe bold bare ru^ed brows are feen 
Thruft through the mantling ever-green j 
Tall cluftring columns here afcend, 
And there in gothic arches .bend; 
Whilft, as the filver moon -beams rife, 
Imagined temples flrike my eyes, 
With tottering fpire, and mouldering wall. 
And high roof nodding to it's fall. — 
His lantern gleaming down the glade. 
One, like a fexton with his fpade, 
Comes from their caverns to exclude 
The mid-night prowlers of the wood. — 
Through fields of air while paufing flow, 
Yon death-bell tells the village woe I 

And then in gtthie archesy ttei ] Dr. Warburton obferves the gothic archite<flure 
originally imitated the groves, which were in earlier times coniecrated to religious 
worlhip. DiviMX Legation. 

One likt futttHt ttc. ] Earth - ftopper. 
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Born on her clouds when Darknefs flings 
O'er the flill air her raven wings, 
Ere yet the watery freight defcends, 
While Heaven it's purpofes fufpends. 
Night, let me ftand in filent trance, 
And watch the lightning's kindling glance: 
While, ftiff'ning at the imagined (Iroke, 
Appears behind a brighten*d oak. 
From juftice fled to this wild place, 
A confcious robber's gaftly face! — 
Or fancy views with fear - fix'd eye 
A mangled fpedre gliding by, 
Quick with the flafh who feems to wave 
His pale hand, beck'ning to a grave !— 
And, as the fleeting vifion dies. 
Loud thunders fliake the clofing ikies. 

Night, when rude blafts thy fcenes deform, 
O place me in the perilous ftormi 
While the moon labouring thro' the clouds 
By turns her light reveals and flirouds ; 
Torn from it's trunk, when whirlwinds bear 
The twifted afli aloft in air: 



And 
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And fome vaft elms uprooted fpoil 
Ploughs in its headlong fall the foil. 
While, as he ftalks thro* groaning oaks, 
At intervals the old deer croaks : . 
And the lean fow with paps drawn dry 
O'er ruftling leaves trots whining by.— . 

Then pods acrofs the blafted plain. 
Born on the wild ftorm, Witchcraft's train, 
Aghafl with guilt, and (hrunk with age. 
And yelling with demoniack rage! — 
With eyes turn'd back malign and wide 
See blood -ftain'd Murder filent (tride, 
A moon -beam's fudden light expands, " \ \ 

He ftarts, and hides his crimfon hands F— • / j 

And now the cauldron gleams afar, 
Fir'd by a baneful meteor's glare. 
Around they dance, they paufe, and pour 
The mifchiefs of the midnight hour; 
While trembling liends with wonder gaze, ^ 

Stretch their black wings, and fan the blaze J / 

F ERE 
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PART, III. 

ER E Night withdraws her ftarry train, 
I print long traces o'er the plain, 

I 

And bend my eyes to yon brig^ht eaft 
To meet the Morning's radiant £;utft. 
As o'er the hill his golden rays 
Burft thro' the thicket in a blaze. 
Now from my foot the ftartlcd fawn 
Bounds to its parent on the lawn ; 
And the wak'd lark exulting fprings, 
Hangs high in air on quivering wings, 
Chaunts his loud tranfports o'er the heath. 
And eyes his lill'ning loves beneath* 

Oft (hall my Talbot hither ftray, 
And friendfhip give new joys to day ; 
On him his blooming bride attend, 
Hither her graceful footfteps bend, 
Frefli life her brighter beauties fling 
O'er the young dawn, and bloflbm'd fpring. 

They 
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They cornel their eddying wheels refound, 
The harnefs'd courfers proudly bound, > 
The light- hung chariot floats in air, 
And laughing Hymen wreaths the pair I 
As o'er the daify'd lawns they move 
By glittering rill or duflcy grove, 
Old Needwood calls his fofteft gale. 
Bids all his fragrant buds exhale : 
His gazing herds around them throng, 
His plighted birds fufpend their fong, 
Each on her urn his Naiads lean. 
And Wood-nymphs peep from allies green. 

Where this gay mount o'er -looks the wood, 
CharmM with the fcene a monarch flood, 
Caird thefe fair plains the richefl gem, 
That deck'd his triple diadem, 
Awhile the cares of flate forgot. 
And with it's name adom'd the fpot. 

Down 

0%fiV tUt gtf mumt, ite, ] A beautiful emmence called Kino's-Stansimg. 
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Down yon meridian fields afar 
When Mcrcia led her chiefs to war, 
Fell in one hour three monarchs brave, 
And L I c H F t E L d's bower protc<fts their gravc^ 
Her (lately fpires. amid ft the fkics 
Ting'd by the orient fun arife, 
With golden vanes invite the gale.*— 
Tiumphant ladies of the vale! 

Down yon mid -vale the britifh Nile, 
Fair Dove, comes winding many a mile; 
And from his copious urn diftils 
The fatnefs of a thoufand hills. 
Swell, generous river, leave thy banks. 
The thirfty foil fhall give thee thanks I — 
The generous river {wells, and leads 
His waters o'er impoverifh'd meads, v 

And lays his ample treafure down, 
Rich emblem of thy bounty. Brown I 

PleafcU 

And Lichfield's hower^ etc. 1 Lichfitld Bower is fuppofcd to be the tumulus of 
three Saxon Kings flain in batilc near ihat fpot, 

Britijh NiUj etc. ] Dr. Flott calls the Dov£ the Nile of England, and attributes the 
tmiiity of it& floods to the (hcep dung wafbed from the hiit^ in ul: Moufiaiids. 

Bkown^ etc* ] Hawkins B&uwn tiq i of fo^ion upon D$ve. 
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Pleas'd on yon high abode I gaze. 
Whence C*andish foaming Dove furveys: 
And where thofe humbler vales extend 
Of thine, Fitzherbert, chearful friend. 
Or mark upon yon round afcent 
The focial flag and open tent, 
Where life's fmooth paths with {weets are ftrown, 
And mirth makes every hour it's own. 

Where fpreads this grove it*s umbrage wide 
Late the bold Outlaw fought and died. > 

Oft. in it's dark recefs the oak / 

Had fall'n beneath his fecret ftroke, '^ 

Full many a deer the night's dim ray / 

Beheld his iilent arrow flay, ^^^ 

Deep furze conceard the fawns in vain, 
And luft of lucre thinn'd the plain. 

G Here 



Cakdish, etc. ] Doveridge^ thcf feat of Candish, Esqj 
Fitzherbert, etc ] Richard Fitzherbert, Esqj of SommerJhalL 

The fecial flag^ etc ] Meflrs. A D 9E r l| Y and Scott have pitched a tent upon a fine 
bill above Ccten^ from whence a flag flics when they are at home, as a fignal to their 
friends. 

OutlaWf etc. ] A Dccr-ftcalcr rcfufing to furrcnder was here flain by a Keeper. 
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Here, by no power before controird, 
He met a forefter as bold ; 
O'er the fierce conflidl frown'd the wood, 
And drank with thirfty roots his blood. 

Yon bank demands a pitying look, 
Where life a gentler bread forfook ; 
Sole comfort of an aged pair I 
The true - love of a damfel fair I — 
At prime of dawn he ftepp'd away ; 
Long was the journey, fliort the day ; 
The wintVy blaft blew loud and chill ; 
Night caught him on the unfhelter'd hill; 
Fatigu'd he fell ; no help came nigh ; 
His faithful dog alone was by ; 
. Who, as he fondly lick'd his cheek, 
Heard his expiring mafter fpeak. 
"Heap not for me thy cottage -fire; 
** Cold grows my heart, unhappy fire I 



c< 



But 



fyjjrre life a gentler hreaji^ etc. ] This unfortunate young man being fent on an errand 
by the Author of this Poem, died on his return ; was found next morning in the for^ 
within a mile of his home, his dog (landing by him. He was a weaver, fupportcd his 
father and mother ; was engaged on the night of his death to meet bis fweetheart at a 
Chriftmas feaft in the neighbourhood. 



% 
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"But turn to my unfinifh'd loom, 
** And weave the web, and bear it home ! 
** Prepare not, dame, my evening meal ; 
**But bid them ring my pailing peall 
** Deck not thyfelf, dear maid, to meet 
** Thy love ; but bring his winding fheet I 
** I come not to your feftive cheer ; 
** Ye comrades, place me on my bier ! — ** 
— The morrow found him ftifF and pale : 
Mournful the Mufe recounts his tale. 

Her ftately tower there Han bury rears. 
Which proudly looks o'er diftant fhires; 
Down the chill flope and darken*d glade 
Projeds afar it's length of fhade 5 
Affails the ikies with giant force. 
And checks the whirlwind in it's courfe; 
Or, when black clouds involve the pole, 
Difarms the thunders, as they roll ! — 
Beneath how Nature throws around 
Grand inequalities of ground. 
While down the dells and o*er the fteeps 
The wavy line of Paphos creeps I — 



With 
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With awful forrow I behold 
Yon cliff, that frowns with ruins old; 
Stout Ferrers there kept faithlefs ward, 
And Gaunt perform'd his Caftle- guard. 
There captive Mary look'd in vain 
For Norfolk, and her nuptial train; 
Enriched with royal tears the Dove, 
But figh'd for freedom, not from love. 
'Twas once the feat of feftive ftate. 
Where high born dames and nobles Tat; 
While minftrels, each in order heard, 
Their venerable fongs preferr'd. 
Falfe memory of it's (late remains 
In the rude fport of brutal fwains* 



Now 



Yon cUfj etc: ] Tutbury Castle. 

Ferrers, etc. ] Robert de Ferrers joining a rebellion againft Hekry 3d. forfeited 
the pofleflion of Tuthury. 

Cajlle ' guards etc. ] A fervice impofed upon thofe to whom Caftles and Eftates adjoining 
were granted. 

Mary, etc. ] Mary Qiiecn of Scott was a prifoner in Tuthury CzMt at the time 
of the Duice of N o r p OL k.*s intrigues : (he liftcned to hit propofals of marriage, as 
the only means of obtaining her liberty, declaring herfelf otherwife averfc to farther 
matrimonial connedions. 

Ifl:ile mtn/Jrclsj etc. ] The minftrels formerly crowded to Tutbury Caftle, then a place 
of ftftivity and hofpitality, in fuch numbers, as to require regulations of order and 
precedence anioDgft them, the perfon ap^ ointed for this purpofe was called King of die 
Minftrels. 

In the rudi fport y etc. ] The annual Bull -running. 
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Now ferpents hifs, and foxes dwell 
Amidft the mould' ring citadel ; 
And time but fpares thofe broken towers 
In mockery of human powers. 

Yon hill, that glows with fouthern rays, 
All - cdnfcious of fuperior praife, 
Swells her fmcoth top and paflures green, 
And of her fifters feems the queen ; 
Proud from her ancient feats to trace 
The lineage of a generous race. 
"That generous race,*' fair Sudbury cries, 
" Is mine, " and bids her turrets rife, 
Lifts from the lap of peace her dome, 
Where finds Munificence a home ; 
Then wide her (hining lake fhe leads 
Through bloflbm'd groves and emerald meads, 
Cloaths with dark woods the diftant fcene. 
And pours her dappled herds between. 
—Ah me ! what fudden fadnefs lowers 
O'er her fair front and vernal bowers ! 

H There 

Tin billy ttc. ] Hound - hill, the ancient feat of the Vernon's. 
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There (Inks to her untimely tomb 
A virgin flower in beauty's bloom I 
O thou waft all that youth admires, 
A parent loves, or friend deflres I 
^ I knew thee well ! my forrowing heart 
^ Bears in thy lofs a bitter part I — 
Whilft the fad Mufe in plaintive verfe 
Strews all her flowers around thy hearfe, 
Let Pity quit thy grave, and go 
A mourner to yon houfe of woe. 
There from thy father's bofom break 
Sighs, which too eloquently fpeak : 
Thy mother weeps, but weeps refign'd, 
In all things noble, moft in mind : 
Pale griefs thy fifters' cheeks invade ; 
And one, alas, too tender maid I 
Holds a long melancholy ftrife 
Betwixt her forrows and her life : 
Thy manly brothers ftrive to cure 
In vain, the pangs themfelves endure. 
Fair Saint ! a happier lot is thine 
Rcpos'd beneath the filent ftirine ! 



Now 
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Now let me feek in penfive mood 
The rude reccfles of the wood ; 
And, where congenial gloom extends, 
Think of loft hopes and diftant friends j 
Of fcenes, whofe pleafures fled too faft, 
And hours moft valued now they're paft! 

Beflde me lies a dingle deep. 
With fliaggy banks abrupt and fteep ; 
Through viftas wild my courfe I bend. 
Till day-light opens at the end : 
Where from intoxicating height 
Burfts the wide profpe£t on my fight. 
The terrace bold, on which I ftand. 
Steps broad and forward on the land; 
Rude hills compofe the fide -long fcene. 
With crofts and cottages between : 
The various landfcape onward fjpreads 
O'er cultur'd plains and verdant meads; 
And feats, and towns, and hamlets rife. 
Where yon fmoke curls into the ikies, 



And 



Befiii mi Itis^ He. ] The fituation of Needwood is high, and its banks, defccnding 
from the plain of the foreft to the country below, arc in many places a mile deep ; 
they confift of alternate cliflFs and dingles, and arc entirely covered with trees and 
rough copfes. 
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And fpires, that pierce thra tuftid trees ;. • 

Till, faintly fading by degrees. 

Beyond, in wild confoiion toft. 

The hills blue tops in clouds are loft. 

Yes, £at6n-]^ahks, in vain I ftrive 
To hide the grief your oaks revive. — 
Bow thy tall branches , grateful wood) 
Afford me blofTom, teafy and bud I 
He, for whofe memory thefe I bknd, 
Thy late - loft maftcr, was my friend I— * 
Fall, gentle dews ! frcfh zephyrs, Weathe ! 
Spread, cooling ftiades I prcferve my wreath t—* 
Alas, it withers ere its tiitoc I— 
So faded he in manly prime I— 
But Virtue, fcorning friendfhips aid. 
Rears her own palms, which never fade I 

HENRY, 

Yet Eaton-Banks, etc. ] Eatom-Wood, feen from the ForefL was^ the probecty 
of the late Goi>FKY Bagn£1l Ciarkx, Esquim. 
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PART, IV. 

T T E N R Y, O leave, whilft youth is ours, 
■■' -*■ And health leads on the fleeting hours» 

leave awhile the court you grace, 
And urge vfith me the fylvan chafe ! 

Oft, as I bathe in morning's breath, 
Ere wakes the plover on the heath, 
Ere the fun robs the woodbine's fmell, 
Or dries the fox-glove's purple bell, 

1 hear the deep-mouth'd thunder rife ; 
The monarch of the woodland flies, 
Whilft the loud triumphs of the horn 
On breezy wings are backward born» 
His fubjeft mates no fuccour lend ; 
What tyrant ever found a friend ? 

He dies I — the fatiate echoes ceafe ; 
The foreft reaflumes its peace. 

I Now 

Fekity, tie. ] The Hon. Hbnry Vernon. 

Oh ireezy wings etc. ] A Deer when buutcd runs agaixift the Wind. 
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Now fun - burnt Autumn with his fpoils 
Diana's bleeding altar piles : 
Again the flaughtering gun is heard, 
And wildly fcreams the parent bird ; 
All night flie mourns her leffenM brood, 
Still views them fluttering in their blood. 
With timorous call the reft colleds. 
And with quick wing their flight direds. 
Now the ftrong buck his rival drives. 
And awes with jealous 'threats his wives : 
Slow move the kine to freftier fields;* 
The hawthorn to the holly yields : 
No twittering fwallow fkims the plain. 
No flirite - cock tunes his echoing ftrain : 
Dumb are the full - plum'd fongfters all, 
Save the lone red - breaft on my wall ; 
Thy tender lay, fweet bird, prolong. 
And footh old Winter with thy fong ! 

When wintry mifts obfcure the ikies, 
His bufy nofe the fpaniel plies. 

No Jbrlte-cidy etc. ] " The Shrite-cock or Miffel Thrufli. 
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Where moffy glades and thickets brown 
Tempt the far - wandering wood -cock down: 
Stretch thy ftrong wing, thy flight retake, 
Nor truft the inhofpitable brake ! — 
Ah, forc'd from the luxuriant ground, 
He mounts, and feels the fudden wound. 
So tranfmeridian Zealand views 
Adventurous Europe's wandering crews: 
Fierce hunger eyes the ftranger - gueft. 
And fraud fecures the barbarous feaft; 
Stain*d are the Tocks with human gore, 
And white with fcatter'd bones the fliorc. 

The leveret — but I fpare the reft, 
I fee compaflion touch thy breaft — 
Come then, and whilft the murderous crew 
In harmlefs blood their hands imbrue, 
Rous'd to revenge by ravag'd flocks, 
Hafte we to , find the kennell'd fox. 
Hark ! thofe preluding cries he hears ; 
Thick beats his heart with confcious fears. 

Some 
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Some tyrant thus, in lucklefs hour 

Whom fraud or force has rais'd to pow*r» 

With throbbing heart and pale eye ftands. 

And fpreads to heaven his harpy hands, 

When Freedom's voice alarms the morn, 

And Vengeance winds her echoing horn. 

See, with the wind he fcours away 

Sleek, and in crimes grown old and gray! 

Oft has he foil'd our angry pack, 

I know his cuftomary track. 

Talk not of pity to fuch foes! 

Stern juftice claims the life he owes. 

No ftorms arife to fcreen his flight; 

*Tis long till interrupting night ; 

The breathing South his fentence gives^ 

And not an hour the caitiiF lives 1 

Through woods, and hills, and vales, and brake?, 

Needwood with general tranfport fliakes. 

Mark how the pack diffufely fpread, 

And fhew me, if you can, their head I 

'Tis here — 'tis there — now onward far 

Streams down the vales irregular. 

As 
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As through the furzy brakes they drive 

The trembling coverts feem alive. 

Thus by the winds o'er bending corn 

Loofe waves of light and fliade are born. 

Now winding up yon fteep they ftrain ; 

Now wheel in filence on the plain : 

Again they catch the tainted wind ; 

No hound difgraceful lurks behind: 

All ftriving with confederate aim, 

Their fize, their power, their fpeed the fame. 

With eager eye and clamorous tongue 

In broad career they pre(s along, 

Fierce on their vidim gathering round— 

—He fufFers by no fingle wound f 

Thus o'er the azure fields of night 

6hoot the quick rays of northern light. 

To one bright point converged they flow, 

And round the filver zenith glow. 

So, when a lake furcharg'd by rain 

Burfls, and overwhelms the flbping plain, 

The wond'ring ruftic flies, nor knows 

Whick of its currents faftefl flows ; 

K Now 
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Now here the rattling eddies lead, 
Now there they foam along the mead, 
Till in a filent pool they ftand, 
CoUeded on the hollow land. 

Go languid fops, go pedants, wafte 
Your fneers on joys you cannot tafte ; 
And cloak with many a vain pretence 
Cold - blooded fear and indolence I 

Warm to each elegant delight. 
Ingenious, fenfible, polite. 
Known to the world you know Co well, 
Lov'd e'en by thofe whom you excel. 
Me Y NELL, my leader and my friend. 
Stand forth ! the manly chafe defend I 
O raife your animating voice. 
And cheer the Dian of your choice I 
Not her, whofe foul Circean draft 
'Squires of preceding ages quafF'd, 



. Unlettered 
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Unletter*d reveller, whofe joys 
Were rudenefs, turbulence, and noife, 
But her, no lefs of Britifh kind, 
Well-bred, intelligent, refin'd. 
Of younger years and purer mold, 
Chafte as the Huntrefs Queen of old. 

Yes, I am thine, enchanting maid ! 
Come, in thy decent robes array'd I 
O bring thy blithe companion. Health, 
Who fmiles, and mocks the fluggard Wealth ; 
And Hope, who fpleen and care deftroys ; 
And Rapture fcorning tamer joys ; 
Young Eagernefs with kindling eyes ; 
And Triumph mingling jocund cries I 

Come, as thy cheerful train is feen. 
Where Foremarke waves his woodlands green j 
When hears his vale thy matin fong. 
And Trent exulting fliouts along: 

While 
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While wait, tliy gay return to greet, 
Convivial Mirth and Welcome fweet.-* 
On me, thy humbler votary, fliower 
The balmy dews of every flower. 
Which oft thy curious hand has twin'd 
Thy BuRDETT*s favoured brows to bind I 



WHENCJS 
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P A R T, V. 

XT THENCE, Needwood, that tremendous found f«» 

— Low dying murmurs run around, 
A deeper gloom the wood receives, 
And horror fhivers on the leaves, 
Loud {hriekks the hern, the raven croaks-* 
Deftrudion's arm arrefts thy oaks I 
Onward with giant ftrides he towers, 
Dooms with dread voice thy withering bowers^ 
High o'er his head the broad axe wields. 
Stamps with his iron foot, and fhakes the fields ^ 

When from her lawlefs rocks and fands 
Arabia pours her rufHan bands. 
The village hinds in wild diftrefs 
Around fome holy hermit prefs 
Orb within orb, their wrongs declare. 
And afk his counfcl and his prayer; 
AH white with age, infpir'd he flands. 
And lifts to heaven his wrinkled hands ! 

L So 

Uiftru£fkn\ arm^ etc. ] By order from the Dufchjr Court of Lawca^^ter, to which 
the forcft of N eedv ood belongs, the timber la now feJing undur lac direcliuu of 
an officer of that Coiuc 
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So feems the aflri^ted forefl, drawn \ 

In crowds around this lonely lawn : 

High in the midft with many a frown 

Huge SwiLCAR fhakes his treffes brown, 

Out-fpreads his bare arms to the '.ikies. 

The ruins of fix centuries, 

Deep groans pervade his rifted rind— 

—He fpeaks his bitternefs of mind. 

<* Your impious hands, barbarians, hold ! 

"Ye paufe! but fir*d with luft of gold, 

**Your leader lifts his axe, and like 

**Accurfcd Julius, bids you ftrike. 

"Deaf are the ruthlefs ears of gain, 

** And youth and beauty plead in vain. 

«<— Loud groans the wood with thick'ning flrokes) 

**Yes, ye muft perifli, filial oaks! 

**In heaps your witherM trunks be laid, 

**And wound the lawns, ye ufed to ihadej 

<*Whilft Avarice on the naked pile 

** Exulting cafts a hideous fmile. 

*' Strike here! on me exhauft your rage, 

•*Nor let falfe pity fpare my agel 

Huge SwiLCAR, itc. ] SwixcAR Oak ftands fingljr upon a beautiful finall lawn fur-* 
rounded with extenfive woods,-^ it is of remarkable fize^ and fuppofed to be fix 
hundred years old. 

Acmrfei Julius, eu. ] Cjesar cuts down a coafecrated grove. LucAVt lik j. 
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" No pity dwells with fordid flaves ; 
*« 'Tis want of worth alone that favcs. 
**Yes, ye will leave me with difdain 
"A mouldring land -mark on the plain, 
"Where many a reign my trunk hath flood 
«* Proud father of the circling wood. 
"In freedom's deareft days I grew, 
**And Henry's jealous nobles knew; 
**I faw them pierce the bounding game, 
**And heard their horn announce the claim. 
"No more, beneath my favorite (hade, 
**The foreft youth and village maid 
"Shall meet to plight their troth, and mark 
** Their loves memorial on my bark. 

"Yet, yet, fond Hope, thy diftant light 
" Beams unexpeded on my fight ; 
**Lo Vernon hafles, the common friend I 
"The aiFrightcd foreft to defend; 

" Bids 

infirteJUnfs Jeafift davf^ tu. ] The charter of Hen. 3. cofWirms the privilege to Lords 
of parliament of killing a Deer or two in any of the royal forefts in their wav to or 
Arom parliament, in the prefence of the keeper, or on blowing a horn in his abience. 
•— >*tis about fix hundred years fince that king reigned. 

Trt ^f find H§pij etc. ] Upon the above order from the Dutchy Court, Ld. Vernon 
propofed an inclofure of fome parts of the foreft^ for tiic prcfervation of the young 
tin^r, aad the beauty of the place. 
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"Bids the keen axe the faplingt fpare, 
«And makes pofterity his care. 
"Yes, Joy fhall fee thete fcenes rencw'd, 
"Shall wake his fifter Gratitude, 
"Shall call on lawns and hills and dells 
" The {ilent echoes from their cells, 
"Long trains of golden years proclaim, 
"And Needwooo ring with Vsjinon's name. 

He ceas*d, and fhook his hoary brow : 
Glad murmurs fill the vale below. 
The deer in gambols bound along. 
The plighted birds refume their fong. 

Thrice - venerable Druid, hail ! 
O may thy facred words prevail. 
May Need wood's oaks fucceffive flaod 
The lafting wonder of the land f— 
And may fome powerful bard arife, 
Tho" heaven to me that power denies, 
The Pope or Denham of his days, 
Whofe lofty verfe fhall match their praife. 



»> 



FINIS. 
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ADDRESS 

T O 

SWILCAR OAK. 

DESCRIBED 

In Mr. M U N D Y*s Poem 

O N 

NEED WOOD FOREST, 



H 



AIL, (lately oak, whofe wrinkled trunk hath 
ftood 

Age after age, the fov' reign of this wood ; 
You, who have fcen a thoufand fprings unfold 
Their ravcll'd buds, and dip their flowers in gold ; 
Ten thoufand times yon moon relight her horn, 
And that bright eye of evening gild the morn. 

M Say 
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Say, when of old the fnow-hair'd druids pray'd 
With mad-cy'd rapture in your hallow'd {hade, 
While to their altars bards and heroes throng, 
And crouding nations join the ecftatick fong ; 
Did e'er fuch dulcet notes arreft your gales. 
As M u N D Y pours along the lifl'ning vales ? 



Yes, {lately oak, thy leaf-wrapp'd head fublime 
Erelong muft perifli in the wrecks of time ; 
Shou'd o'er thy brow the thunders harmlefs break. 
And thy firm roots in vain the whirlwinds fhake. 

Yet muft thou fall thy withering glories funk. 

Arm after arm fhall leave the mould'ring trunk I 

But M u N D y's verfe fhall confecrate thy name. 

And rifing forefts envy Swilcar's fame: 

Green fhall thy gems expand, thy branches play, 

And bloom for ever in the immortal lay. 

E. D. 
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RURAL CORONATION, 

Inlcribed to Mr. M U N D Y, 
On reading his Poem 
O N 

NEEDWOOD FOREST. 



T Taste from your dells, your woods, and lawns, 
■*' -*• Nymphs, Naiads, Satyrs, Fays, and Fauns, 
Hafle I hither bring your flowers and boughs. 
And weave a wreath for M u n d y's brows ! 



Firft 
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Firft twigs of oak from Swilcar rend. 
And round his auburn temples bend ; 
Then tye the ends, that twifting meet. 
With tendrils from the wood -bine fweet: 
With laurel - bloffoms next be fpread 
Pale ivy croffwife o'er his head ; 
Thefe holly fprigs infert between, 
— The berries blufh amid the green — • 
While hare - bells blue, and lilies fair9 
Mix'd with the wild-rofe, deck his hair. 

Now with fantaftick ftep advance. 
And hand in hand around him dance ; 
To oaten pipe attune his lays. 
And hail the bard, who fings your praife. 
** While the gay choirings of the grove 
** Give breath to harmony and love, 
" And golden furze and purple ling 
" Around their mix'd embroidery fling, 
" And, all irregularly join'd, 
** Th' according outline waves behind. " 



A. S. 
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SONNET. 

iy yTUNDY, whofe fong hath taught the foreft 

'^^•^ fwain 

To view fair Needwood thro' the radiance clear 

Of bright imagination, taught the tear 

To gliften in his eye for other's pain. 

And own that tafte and virtue are not vain. 

How was thy pipe melodious wont to cheer 

The wintry groves, when every leaf was fear. 

And brighten fummer with it's artful drain I— . 

Say, by what meed fhall Nefdwood court thy flay? 

She unfufpefting twines in amorous care 

Her favorite holly and her flowe»* - bells gay. 

To deck with modeft hand her lover's hair,— 

Ah, do not thou her gentle hope betray, 

And doom her tenJcr bofcm to defpair 1 

B. B. 



N 
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On Mr. MUNDY's Needxood Foreft. 

TXTHERE Needwood*s banks embroidered fmile 

~ ^ Oil bright - hair'd Dove, the britifh Nile, 
Fleas'd Mundy fix'd his cafcl ftrong, 
And ftretch'd his canvafs wide and Lng ; 
Broad o'er his hand the pallet li^s 
With pencils for a thoufand dyes. 
He look'd, and drew, and look'd again,— 
— Enamour'd Fancy fnatch'd the pen, 
Nymphs, Graces, Loves around him throng, 
With all the (ifterhood of fong: 
Bright tints by fairy hands were mix*d. 
And Witchcraft etch'd the fhades betwixt. 

Delighted Flora fmilM and drew 
The primrofe pale, and violet blue. 
A Naiad fpreads the flake of fnow, — 
White foams the glittering flream below. 

« Give 

FUkt of fnow^ iU. ] FlAc- white. 
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Give me the pallet, " Love demands. 
And ftretching forth his baby hands 
Dip'd with nice touch his keencft fhaft 
In all the blufhlng lakes, and laugh'd ; 
With fweeteft grace the pencil flow'd, 
With fofteft tints the canvafs glow'd ; 
*' I'll draw Mamma, " the Wanton cries. 
And Talbot's features charm our eyes ! 
With airy eafe the white neck bends, 
Lock after lock the hair dcfcends : 
O'er the fair form the Graces frrzad 
Their veil, and Hymen wreaths the head. 

And then Thalia, mufe of woe. 
Moves o'er the woof her crayon flow. 
Here, cold, bewilder'd, tir'd, forlorn, 
The Traveller fighs in vain for morn ; 
Stretch'd on the imprinted fnow he lies, 
And bends on heaven his ftiffening eyes. 
There Friendihip fits the fhade beneath. 
And twines for Clarke a fadelcfs wreath; 

Laits, rtc. ] Carnation Colours. 



Frefh 
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Frefli cyprefs with the flowers fhe weaves, 
And many a tear - drop gems the leaves. 
Next o'er the lawn a virgin thrcng 
In fad proceffion moves along, 
Lorn Loves inverted torches bear, 
And Pity weeps o'er Vernon's bier. 

To fliade the diftant ground, and lay 
The rifing group in bolder day, 
A Dryad chalks fome dufky ftrokes,— 
Behind umbrageous frown her oaks ! 
And SwiLCAR, rent by many a ftorm, 
Rears hi;;h in air his Icaflefs form. 

FlcasM MuNDY flood with eag;cr eyes, 
And watch'd the living figures rife ; 
Smil'd as the varying colours flow'd, 
And figh'd by turns, and chill'd, and glow*d: 
And to the admirifig world has fliewii 
The immortal tablet for his own. 



E. D. Jun 
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THE FALL OF NEEDWOOD. 



Ah, 



NEEDWOOD ! I, whofe eariy voice 
Taught thy flirill echoes to rejoice ; 
I, who firft poufd the fylvan fong 
Thy glades, thy banks, thy lawns along ; 
I, who with artlefs pencil drew 
Thy Foreft charms of varied hue, 
Approach thee now with different ftrain, 
That mourns thy wrongs, yet mourns in vain : 

I come, 






^ 



I come, but not with former hafte, 

To view the dim unflielter'd Wafte, 

That once was Need wood ; on thy brow 

No grcen-rob*d Wood-nymph beckons now : 

Yet be thy Spirit Toothed to bear 

My Requiem through the void of air ! 

O Draycot CliiF! again thy height, 
Known beacon of my young delight. 
With fad*ning thoughts, that much portend 
Of change and tumult, I afcend ; 
Nor flatter'd by thy levell'd way. 
That fmiles, like worldlings, to betray. 
How fwells my aged heart, now near 
Scenes to my happieft youth fo dear ! 
How finks that heart, as thcfc arife 
Diftorted, to my anguifli'd eyes ! 
Where are thofe arttple plains, difplay*d 
^Mong woods with many an opening glade ?. ' 
Where is the wild doe bounding by. 
Once emblem of their liberty? 



Np 






6 

No ftragglers from the warren fleet 
Scud crofs my paih with flirting feet. 
No jealous hlood-hound, brave and proud, 
Throws from the lodge his challenge loud. 

O hear me on thy fummits tall, 
Time-honour*d Needwood ! hear my'call ! 
For thou my filial voice haft known. — 
No anfwer follows — ^hark 1 a groan I 
His ancient feats I feek in vain ; 
He, nor his ancient feats remain ; 
But in ftrange horror flaring round, 
A SpeAre, pointing to his wound. 
Of hideous fliape, with bald head, flalks 
Before me o*er the ravaged walks \ 
Where Defolation grim aflrights 
Sham*d Ceres in unhallow'd rites ; 
Where the checked Plunderer flirinks aflde, 
As by his own deed terrified. 



Or 



fFicrff Drfob/iM; Wc] The trees in tome parts have been so iDJudicioiisly U\kh, that the tillage 
of the ground is extremely diflicult, or quite at a stand. 



Or fears, from many a faithful root, 
Vengeance in ambufh at his foot. 

Wavering alike in mind and pace, 
I roam, familiar haunts to trace ; 
The winds, that how me as I go, 
Rufh unrefli:ain'd, as wild with woe. 
Or queruloufly vex'd to mifs 
The blooming groves they lov'd to kifs. 
Each fpot difcover'd has its talc ; 
Seems a friend's voice in every gale ; 
Wak'd RecoUedlion ftarts aghaft, 
And thoughtful fighs o'er pleafures paft. 

When Nature, with exulting fmile, 
Form'd from her Aores this happy Ifle, 
Curious, and hounteoufly intent 
To raife a central ornament. 
She cuU'd the hrighteft aad the heft j 
^And heaped them on her darling's breaft :• 
Sprung joyful to her warm embrace 
Th' appointed Genius of the Place ; 



His 
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His features fair young Beauty drew ; 
On her foft lap the fondling grew. 
The Seafons came his birth to greet. 
And pour*d their choiceft at his feet ; 
The Dryads quaintly curl'd his locks ; 
Nymphs, Fauns, and Satyrs rufli'd in flocks, 
Pleas'd in fuch Fairy-land to dwell. 
And peopled every bower and dell. 
Kings mark'd the confecrated ground ; 
And Power prote<9:ive watch*d around. 
Long Mercia fat befide enthroned ; 
And prouder crowns its honours own'd. 
Delighted Ages lift'ning heard 
The wild hoof beat the tainted fwerd. 
The glad'ning hound and echoing horn, 
And hunters' fliouts far onward bom. 



How 



Lang Mtrcia $atbaide en/ilronV ;] The magnificent site of the castle at Tutbury, no doubt mw 
occupied by a considerable fort ia or before the time of the Saxon heptarchy when it 
was the residence of the Kings and Earls of Mercia, who might alternately enjoy hence 
the pleafures of the chace in their adjoining forest of Needwood, or the satisfaction of 
fecurity against an enemy. — Siaaft Hittoty cf StajfitrdiUre, 

^nd prouder cremu iti honoun own'd.] See Needwood Forest, p. S3, of King's'Staodiog. 
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How did his dignity excel ! 

Blufli, blufli ye Times when Needwood fell ! 

*Twas Avarice with his harpy claws, 
Great VicStim 1 rent thy guardian laws ; 
Loos*d Uproar with his ruffian bands ; 
Bade Havoc (how his crimfon'd hands ; 
Grinn'd a coarfe fmile, as thy laft deer 
Dropped in thy lap a dying tear ; 
Exulted in his fchemes accur&t, 
When thy pierc'd heart, abandoned, burft j 
And, glozing on the public good, 
Infidious demon ! fuck'd thy blood. 
Detefted ever be that day. 
Which left thee a defencelefs prey ! 
May never fun its prefence cheer ! 
O be it blotted from the year ! 

Where now the Foreft-freeman*s boaft ? 
His joys, his hopes, his name are lost. 

Repentant 



Doo/i/ UfToar tf^.'l The day of dinffoTestiDg presented an extraordinary scene of riot and d^C- 
turbance, in consequence of the pursuit of the remaining deer by mobs fron all parts. 



Repentant claimants of the foil ! 
Your*s keen remorfe and tlianklefs toil 
Strangers and hirelings fnatch the fpoil. 
Too late ye mourn your glory gone ; 
Too late the deed yourfclves have done. 
Thus, fell Owhyhee*s fenfelefs crew, 
Him,their beft friend, their idol, flew j 
Shar'd his torn limbs with favage pride ; 
Then griev*d, infatuate ! that he died. 
Ah, who but knows and loves the lay. 
Which Seward hung on Cook's Morai ? 
O had I fuch melodious tear. 
Lamented Needwood, for thy bier ! 

Forejfts of England ! ye might claim 
A proud {hare in her ancient fame. 
Tell your forgetful country, tell, 
When dangers dread her ftatc befell. 
How ruih*d your fons in hardy bands. 
Their long bows in their {kilful hand« ; 



How 



J^^ifentoKi tlmmmUs f r.) It it believed tWl the freeholders now very generally regret the Iq- 
closure. 
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How far the foremoft and the beft, 
On fierce invading foes they prcfs'd ; 
With what fure aim their arrows flew, 
Whiffling the death fong ere they flew. 
You, in your fecret labyrinths, fpread 
Your dark fliields o*er great Alfred's head. 
True to your charge. The ruthlefs Dane 
Brandifli'd his reeking blade in vain. 
*Twas your*s to nurfe that mighty mind^ 
Where every Virtue fat enflirin'd. 
Your hufli*d leaves parted, as the beams 
Of glory fliot, and fir'd his dreams. 



You 



Hcfwfor ikeforemoii and the bctt^] Though formerly the yeomanry of this kingdom wrere every 
where trained to the use of the loqg-bow, and excelled alF other nitipns in the art of 
shooting, it may be reasonably presumed that the best archers were to be found in and 
near the forests. i % 

You M your oeerei laiyriniks 4>c.] Those scenes (forests in Somersetshire) will ever be fiimoas in 
British hiUory, while the remembrance continues of Alfred the Great. Frequent inunda- 
tions of Danes and repeated loaies had driven him from the management of afiairs.; 
But he retired before the enemies of his country only to attack them with more advantage* 
Seeing the time ripe for action he emerged from his retreat where he had'been concealed; 
but not inactive during a twelvemonth ; called bis friendst together in the forest of Sel- 
wood, which sheltered him and his numbers. Here arranging his followers, he bqrst' 
from the forest like a torrent upon the Danes, and totally defeated thcra. — Giipm'i 
Forest Scenery^ Hume^ 4'C« 

Your hujh'd leaves 4-c.] Alfred on the night of his retirement from the Danes, it is said, had a 
vision of St. Cuthbert, comforting and assuring him he should be a gre^t King^ — ^tfw-^ 
den*s Britannia. » 
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You fanned his patriot bofom's glow j 
You tun*d his harp ; you trimm'd his bow. 
He imag'd in your wolves his foes j 
And pradis'd Vengeance keener rofc. 
Your proud oaks lean'd to court the hand, 
Which England's conquering navy planned. 
Your fong-birds taught him to convey 
Mild manners in attradive lay; 
While Liberty, the nymph you love, 
Braided the filken bands he wove. 
On circled lawns, in fecret glade, 
You marfhall'd thoufands to his aid. 
Then gave him from your woods to {hine 
A Csefar and an Antonine. 
There the bright wreaths of Vidtory grew ; 
And Themis plucked her wand from you. 



Rouz*d 



You imCd kU harp^ you trimnCd his bowJ] He was skilful in the use of both* 

Your proud oaks iean'd] He provided himself with a naval power, whick though the moit natu- 
ral defence of an island, bad hitherto been totally neglected by the English. 

Your song^rds] He endeavoured to convey bis morality to bis subjects by apologues, parables, 
stories, and apothegms couch'd in poetry, 

WkUe LUftriy 4^.] Amidst the necessary rigor of justice this great Prince preserved tha most 
sacred regard to the liberty of his people. 



- ^. 
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Rouz'd vigorous by the morning air, 
So quits the monarch flag his lair j 
With frefh fra/d beams his rival feeks ; 
His meditated vengeance wreaks ; 
And, ftamping on the mountain's brow, 
Claims homage from the vale below. 

On yonder caftled cliiF of old, 
Needwood, how throng'd thy archers bold. 
When there, for deeds of arms array*d. 
His banner princely Gaunt difplay'd ! 
And filVd they not his chofen ranks 
On diftant Ebro's oliv'd banks } 



Spain's 



Ldr] The couch or harbour of a wild beast. Milton. 

WUkfre/h fra/d beams ^c] As soon as the new horns (or beams) of a stag have acquired their 
full dimensions and solidity, he rubs them against the trees in order to clear them of a 
skin with which they are covered. — Bufom. To fray (fraj/er, Fr,) is the hunting term 
for this operation. 

On yonder etutUd clif 4-c.] Tutbury castle, the residence of John of Gaunt Duke of Lancaster. 

Anifiltd thty not 4«.] The Duke of Lancaster greatly distinguished himself in a battle fought 
between Najara and Navarete near the Ebro in Spain in 1367. He commanded the 
1st battalion of the English stmy.— J ohnt»\ Fioiuart. 



13 

Spain's boafled flingers ! foon ye fled 
From Englifli bowmen, Forcft-bred. 
Fame ftak*d her deareft honours there : 
And won not Needwood*s fons their {hare ? 

IlluArious Hiflory, bear me back 
Up golden Time's recorded track, ^ 
And bring from thy illumin'd page ' 
The heroes of that martial age, 
When'knightly valour's own right hand 
Sought fame, and fpoil, and high command ! 
Say, as they pafs in bright review. 
What favourite takes precedence due I 
They come— the pride and pomp of war 
Mark their difaflrous courfe afar. 
Ah, while the mad'ning trumpet brays. 
Fields reek with blood and cities blaze ; 
Fell cries for glory or a crown 
The fkrieks of wives and orphans drown. 



See 



Sptdn'i boasted sUngen ^-e.] The Spftnisk commooalty made use of tlingSy to which they were ac- 
costomed, & from which they threw laig^itones which at first much annoyed -the English : 
but when their first cast was oier, and they felt the sharpnefs of the EngUsIi arrows, 
they kept no longer any order, — Jobiei's Fromart. 
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See Englifh Richard's creft advance !— 
Back from the lightning of his lance ! 
Hark ! nations hail in loud accord 
His lion heart and vidor fword. 
Ceafe, ccafe thy hoafting^clarion vain ! 
Truth gives my lyre a purer ftrain. 
Blufli, as thy people, haughty king, 
Shout for the man thy Minftrels hring, 
And offer, with lefs guilty claim, 
A Foreft Yeoman*s humhle name ! 
How fweetly pours that bugle (hrill 
It's mellow tones o'er dale and hill. 
As Sherwood's Hero, down the glade, 
Steps with his bow and bright brown blade. 



His 



Hark I nations hail SfcJ] Alluilmg to bit prowess and fame in the Crusades. r 

The man thy Min/lrch bring,] As tlie subject of tbcir historic ballads. Tbe miottrels were 
much encouraged in this King's reign. 

JiSheraoocTi fl>ro,4^.] The severity of those tyrannical fore9t*laws that were introduced by our 
Norman Kings, and the great temptation of breaking them by such as lived near the 
royal forests, must constantly have occasioned great numbers of outlaws, and especially 
of such as were the best markipen. These naturally fled to the woods for shelter, and 
forming into troops endeavoured by their numbers to protect themselves from tbe dread- 
ful penalties of their delinquency. Tliis will easily account for the troops of banditti, which 
formerly lurked in the Royal forests, andl from their superior skill in archery and know- 
ledge of tbe recesses of thofe unfreqaettted solitudes, found it no difficult matterto re* 
i>i^t Or elude tbe civil powtr« Among tbosci none was ever more iiamotts than Robin 

Houd, 
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His feathered arrows, broad and keen, 
Hung lightly o'er his gown of green I 
A robber! fay*ft thou ? Thy harfh laws, 
OpprefTor, and the poor man's caufe 
Led him, indignant, to the wood. 
With bold pretence of rights withftood. 
Churls, with no feeling but for felf, 
Yield to his better hands your pelf! 
Such trefpafs Fear difdains to hide ; 
And hoodwink'd Juftice peeps adde. 
The liberal air his freeborn foul 
Lifts high, in fcorn of bafe eontroul. 



In 



Hood, the Hero of Sherwood forest ; of whom Stow's account it briefly thui. — '< In 
this time (about the year 1 ipo, in the reign of Richard 1st) were many robbers and out* 
laws, ameng the which Robin Hood and Little John, renowned thieves, continued in woods 
despooling and robbing the goods of the rich. They killed none bu^ such as would in* 
vade them, or by resistance for their own defence. The saide Robert entertained an 
hundred taUmen and good archers with such spoiles and thefts as he got, upon whom 
four hundred (were they ever so strong) durst not give the onset. He suffered no woman 
to be oppressed, violated, or otherwise molested : poor mens goods he spared abundantlie, 
relieving them with that, which by theft he got from Abbeys and the houses of lich 
Carles.'^ The personal courage of this celebrated outlaw, his skill in archery, his hu« 
manity, and especially his levelling principle of taking from the rich and giving to the 
poor, have in all ages rendered him the fisvourite of the common people. He was in 
early tiroes the favourite subject of popular songs.— *Percy« Reliquet qfantient Engli/k 
Poetry, Utvol, 

Bright brown kUukf broad arrawi, gown of greiH^'] is the language of the ballads. 
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In fellowfliip and fealty bound, 
Firm as the knights of Table Round, 
Him and his hundred, tall and fleet. 
Not twice two hundred care to meet. 
Minions, oppofe not his career ! 
He feeks no (laughter, but of deer. 
Yet will he pafs unqueftion\d by : 
Raife but your weapons and ye die \ 
Start not fair maids 1 your path purfue 
Unharm'd ; he guards its peace for you ; 
And cheers, on each occaflon kind. 
In age or want, the hamlet hind. • 
Here, warriors, to the Foreft turn, 
True courage and its ufe to learn ! 
Here,, nobles, to. the wood refort, 
For courtefy unknown at court ! — 
Need wood, this brave man was thy guefl j 
Love crowtfd the day, and Mirth the feaft. 

Region, 



Kttdnood, tkit brave man 4-c.] See in Robin Hood's garlafid a ballad; (quoted in Shaw's His- 
tory of Slaflbrdshire) giving an account of Robin Hood's visit to Tutbury; and of his 

marriage there with Clorinda ; ; The relation of the forest to Tut- 

bury wi\\ probably admit of this. tooiudenkliqh of. thoin at OIK. and the same. * 



I' 
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Region, whefe all delights were found, 
How look'ft thou now ? a burial ground ! 
With fad memorials, liere and there. 
Of what was nohle, free, and fair. 
King's.ftanding, with a tortured frown, 
Marks its own fplendour overthrown. 
Whate'er of wood or lawn could pleafc, 
Whate'cr of hills that rang'd with eafe. 
In grand aflcmblage hroad. difplay'd. 
This far commanding mount furvey'd. 
How chang'd ! thofe oaks, that tower'd fo high, 
Difmember'd, ftript, extended, lie ; 
On the ftain'd turf their wrecks are pil'd. 
Where thoufand Summers bask'd and fmil'd ; 
In fmouldering heaps their Hmhs eonfumc^ 
The dark fmoke marks their cafual tomb ; 
From blacken'd brakes, the choak'd winds tofs 
The aflies of the golden gofs ; 

While 

King^t'itand'tng^ Sfc] See Needwood Forest, page 23. 

On thtttatnd turf their wrecks arepird,] Bark-ranges. 

In smouldering heaps, ^c.] Making charcoal. 

From biack^*d brsths,] BurniDg the fune-biakes. — Goff. — Baikji*$ Vtctkumrj. 
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While great with power, yon Wretch derides 
And boafls the mifchief, which he guides. 
Thus, when, in unfufpeding peace, 
Rufli'd Scythia's hordes on fertile Greece, 
Mars, their grim god, whom heaven abhors, 
Urg*d with fell taunts to wafteful wars. 

Valley, ! where Marehrook, all unveil'd, 
Her (lender line, far fhining, trail'd. 
With frequent curves thy flopes between. 
As loth to quit the enticing fcene ; 
Or turning with young fawns to play. 
Wily and volatile as they ; 
Alluring, with her tinkling fweet. 
From bank to bank their timid feet ; 
Lov'd Valley ! now no charm invites 
My fteps to rove thcfe injured heights ; 
Thy wavy knolls the fence arrefts ; 
The rude fpade wounds thy fwelling breafts j 
Rent her fair locks and mantle rich. 
Forlorn along that hateful ditch 

Y«m lVretck'\ Surveyor or overlooker. 

Vtttky ! where Mar<brook, all unveird,'] This ValUy nearly bisected the Forest in beautifully 
vancd windings, though without trc«s of any kind un its kidcs, or on the verge of its 
little stream, Marebrook, the courte of which was remarkably aexuous; but is ao«. 
actually turned down the straight fence^itch. 
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Thy violated Naiad ftcals. 

And in foul ftreams her (hame conceals. 

Thefc broad roots bore a fecret grove, 
Where I was wont at eve to rove ; 
And, while low-though ted cares retired, 
Wrapp'd in fond mufings, Fancy-fir*d, 
Saw what alone the mind's eye fees ; 
Heard other whifperings than the breeze ; 
And knights and dames, and dwarfs portrayed. 
And bright arms gleaming down the glade; 
Drew Magic, muttering powerful fpell ; 
And Witchcraft with demoniac yell. 
Hark ! the lafl trunk that axe aflails ; 
See ! the plough tears the writhing vales ; 
Stop, thoughtlefs clown ! nor dare to bring 
Deftru^lion on that Fairy-Ring, 
Imprinted deep with ftainlefs green. 
And lading beauty, feldom feen. 
E'en Winter paus'd that turf to fparc ; 
Nor look'd the fiery Dog-ftar there. 



And 



And hnigktt and damtif amdduarfi fOTtTa^4% 4*^.] Necdw^od Forest, p. lfi« 
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• 

And once more may Titania come, 
With farewell, to her ancient home ; 
But, for the hee bird's gaudy plume, 
Wav'd o'er her neck in quivering bloom. 
Funereal fpray of difmal hue. 
Of cyprefs, or the baleful yew, 
Join'd with the nightfhade's deadly flow'r, 
Shall darkly o'er her forehead low'r. 
Attendant Fays, in mournful throng. 
Nor trace the dance, nor raife the fong ; 
While, for the (hrill reed's cheerful found. 
That led them lightly tripping round. 
Beetles and drones, with hummings low, 
Meafure their footfalls fad and flow. — 
Alas, no gentle fprite remains ! . 
But foul fiends fcour th' affrighted plains, 
Rob of their honours hills and lawns. 
Trace the mean ditch that greedy yawns. 
And teach the reptile hedge to crawl ; 
Twin pefls, confederate, feizing all. 



What 



But for the bee Krd^igaiulj/ pitmit, ^c] Set Needwood Forest| p. 1& 
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What old man with his gray dog fits, 
What hlind man, hy thofc fandy pits ? 
'Tis Manuel ! — and he refts him, where 
My fox-earth was his nightly care. — 
Ah, come not now to fcenes fo drear. 
Gay hunters ! fcenes ye cannot cheer. 
Ah venture not their threats to hrave ; 
Nor trample on your Needwood's grave !— 
^Tis** Manuel ! and he knows my voice t 
His tears, tho' not his eyes, rejoice : 
Redue*d by age and lofs of fight 
To beggary and the parifh mite^ 
That dog his only guide, he picks. 
Groping in fear, thoCe wretched flicks. 
But foon will fuch fmall gleanings end.— 
Thou, Needwood, waft the poor man's friendl 

Garden of Nature ! on whofe faec^ 
Contended fragrance, bloom, and grace y 
Kind nur& of her abundant good 
To human wants, from herb or wood, 



Tho* 



JHumiel.] The Forest earOi-stoppcr id the hunting days of tlie author. 



22 

Tho' feem the withering winds lefs rude 
Than thoughtlefs man*s ingratitude ; 
Ndt all thy children droop forlorn, 
Hurl'd from magnificence to fcorn. 
You, fox-gloves, through the varying year 
Frefli, vigorous and countlefs here, 
You, happy fox-gloves, as you fell, 
In triumph clos'd each purple hell ; 
Proud that the bark of fam'd Peru 
Was rival'd, Briti(h plant, by you. 
Philofophy and Science rare 
Had pitied Dropfy's fad defpair, 
And pour'd your healing treafure forth ; 
While their own Bard extolPd your worth; 
Poet and Sage : hence doubly (hine 
Your honours on. Hygiea*s fhrine. 
Where pleas'd ApoUo ftoop'd to yield 
To Darwin's hand his lyre and ihield. 



You fot-glout, 4'c] See Digttttlii — LofCt$a^4ie j^mlt, f. 7S. 

" I'he effect of this plant (the fresh leaves of which m»y be had at all KMom of the year) in 
that kind of Dropsy which is termed anasarca is truly astonishing." 

J^yre and skicld.] As the God of Medicine* .giving health and safety, Apollo is (0016110161 
described with a shield, as well a* a lyre. 



•. * 
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Again, to fave this fair domain, 
A Vernon ftrovc, but ftrovc in vain ; 
And many a noble heart was warm 
The fell devourer*s rage to charm ; 
But mean3e]f-intereft lit the flame, 
Blind Furies fanned ; andRuin came^ 

Yet Lij^^brook prattles, in her pride. 
Of ancient fcenery on her fide. 
Calls, where her beauties flill prevail, 
To Byrkley Bowers and Yoxall Dale, 
Boafls of deep fhades and allies green^ 
ji^nd bids me mark that Forefl mien, 
Pleas'd, in this circlet, to fecure 
Her injur'd parents miniature ;. 
And fain would cheer me, as ihe leads 
By cultur'd banks to v«erd ant meads ; 

JgaiM to fave ^c.} '- See Needwood Fbrest, p. 43, 

4nd mag a mobk ktart Sfc!\ Alhiding to (he^ppoulion to the Inclouire. . 

Yet IJmbrooky .^-c.] This rivulet rises on the late Forest and takes its course through an extensive 
valley on the brow of which stands Byrkley Lodge, and proceeds downwards by Yoxall 
Lodge : some beautiful Forest scenes have been . added Co the old Indosurcl of these 
lodges, where are hhrubberiea and sheets of water. 
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And fpreads her mirjron to tcAcA 
How Nature's hand-maid, Art, hath deck'd 
The matron here, with choiceft bloom ;— 
Ah, garlands now for Need wood's tomb ! 

i 

Lin^brook ! prote^ed child and heir. 
Enjoy thy patrimony fair ; 
And ever, in thy favour'd bound, 
Profperity and Peace be found. 
Yet long wilt thou lament the change 
Of herds and flocks, that near thee range. 
More loudly to thy ruflies chide. 
Since comes no doe her fawn to hide ; 
And long thy murmuring ftream will (brink. 
When (loops the (Iranger ewe to drink ; 
And long thofe oaks, Deftru^ion fpar'd, 
i * Grieve for the greatne(«, once they (har'd. 

And (igh, while, ages hence, appear 
The tracks of their remembcr'd deer, 

*' ' ' ' " ■ -11 ■ ■ I , . y I » 

Andcoer^ in thjf fautur'd b^und^] Applying the whole scenery around these lodges to Limbrook. 

iFim Mtwipi ike siranger ewe to drink;} Sbeep were not depattur'tl on the Forest, 

Tie tracks of their remembered <^r,] It is said that Ibe Wolf-4nieks iMjr yet be seeo in some 
parts which tho^e anunals frequented, in Ireland, ceiUttMS a|po. 
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And fcatter, carelefi, to the wind, 
Fruits, for their A^Humn feaft dejGgn'd. 

Thus, when that monfter of the world 
Thy nohles from their honours hurl'd, 
Oh France ! a few, to fate reiign'd. 
All loft, hut dignity of mind^ 
Still on the general wreck abide. 
Terror and Tyranny befldej 
And privileg*d in fall'n eftate, 
Walk humbly with the power they hate, 
Regretful of their happier times. 
And fighing o*er a nation's crimes* 

Yet Byrkley Bowers, your Emma's art 
Such fweet deluflon can impart. 
Such truth her curious pencil gives, 
That Needwood in its magic lives. 



Montttr of the vorU] French Revolution. 

Enwufivi} MissEaauLSotyd, pf ByrKJey, Lodje, ba» produced lomc beiutifal ]«ndscapes 
stiddrawiugtoftbeForMt Kcoei. , 






26 

O, hafte to catch, ingenious maid^ 
His remnant beauties ere they fade : 
So to th* admiring world be fliown 
Fair forms, accomplifli'd like your own I 

Though aptly might thefe dells retain 
Wild Fancy and her fylvan train^ 
I ask no fabled nymph to lend 
Her idle aid, as I defcend ; 
I feek not fuch attendants here; 
But hail your prefence and revere, 
Truth, Genius, Science ! — ^Yoxall Dale, 
*Mong Foreft Walks diftinguiOi'd, hail ! 
Enough, that future times will fay : 
*' Here Gisbome penn*d his moral lay, 
'* Pra<Jiis'd the duties he enjoin*dy 
** Led and intruded human kind, 
** Here the high paths of Nature trod,. 
" And faw and glorified her God,'* 



-" Here Cidorne penn'i hit ntoral /ay,] The character and writings both in verte and prose of 
the Rer. Thomas Gitbome, of Yoxall Lodge, are equally well known and admired: the 
public ba> lately called far a teTCSth edition of hn " Walks in a Forest," 






Gigantic hollies ! many a year 
Your lopp*d limbs fed the pining deer $ 
And many a year, your growth renewed, 
In venerable folitude, 
With arch and column, here you flood, 
As once the Temple of the Wood. 
The feafons wrought not on your form ^ 
You bent not to the battering ftorm ; 
Arrcfted on each fhrouded brow. 
No wanton funbeams pry*d below.— 
Refpeded veterans ! favourite glade ! 
Oft, as I pac'd your penflve fhade. 
Rapt Meditation mus'd in prayer ; 
Or felf-indulgence foften*d care.— - 
Thefe, Needwood, thy deftroyers faw 
And feiz*d, unchecked by (hame or awe ! 

Fair Virgin ! in that hallowed gloom, 
While the bell knoU'd thee to thy tomb. 



Gigantic kollie* !] Particular groups of hollies of great age and siae are here alluded to, m is 
Nttdmod Fortttp. 19. Having been lopped for the deer in winter, (the upper part of 
their remaining trunks and branches being again cloathed with their fresh evcrgivea 
shoots) they had somewhat the appearance of ruins. 

lalr VirgtM!} The Hon. Cathtrine Venables Vernon died in the summer of 1775. 



I chofe a polifk'd trunk. to mark 

Thy memory on its yielding bark : 

As held in reverence profound. 

The grove was motionlefs around. 

Save that an ivy*s ftragling leaf 

Shook in the breathings of my grief; 

Watch'd Pity through her ftarting tears. 

Numbering too foon thy trandent years ; 

Lorn Loves, that knew thee well, were by ; 

And Sorrow with reverted eye. 

Yes i " thou waft all that youth admires, 

A parent feeks, or friend defires !" 

Ah, if yet fpar'd, to that lone flirine 
Dired me, fome remaining fign ! 
Or whifpering airs inftrud to find, 
Soft as ye kifs the fwelling rind ! 
Or gentle red-breaft hop before ! — 
No ; thofe retirements are no more.— . 
See the griev'd wood-dove on her flight ! 
And the fcar'd owlet loft in light ! 



Hark! 



Hark ! the fame bell !— takc,fiftcr bier, 
AfFedion's figh and fricndfliip*s tear ! 
Thcfe for ourfelvcs : — for thee, bleft fliade I 
Amply thy debt of life was paid 5 
And gentle, as that life, thy fall ; — 
Reft honour'd, as belov'd by all ! 
Reft, while the parting Virtues bear 
For heaven's approof, thy record fair ! 
In yonder cloud that lowers above. 
Darkening the cheerful face of Dove, 
Their white plumes glimmer to the eye, 
And radiant arms extend on high. 

Yes, HoUy-Bufh !— endeared fpot ! 
Forfaken long, but ne*er forgot ! 
Yes, Holly-Bufli ! through all difguife 
I know thee, but with watery eyes ! 
With thee what warm emotions ftart ! 
What pailions prefs upon my heart ! 



Quick 



Hark tke tmne bdl I— take, titter Mer,] The Hon. M»rth» Venablet Vernon died while the 
Author was writiog this poem. 

Ttt, Hotty-Buih /} Formerly the residence of the Aothorf where nany alterations^are since 
been made and are nakiag. 
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Quick rulhes my own change to view j 
And wounds, yet tender, bleed anew. 
I come not now to treafur'd fweets ; 
Blank my approach ; no welcome greets ; 
No lifted fafh, no fmiling face 
Salutes me, joyous from the chafe ; 
No ready grooms my call await ; 
Leaps on its hinge no friendly gate ; 
Not for MY meal that kitchen's blaze ; 
Thy people on a ilranger gaze ; 
And, for the fox^hound cow'ring bland, 
Bays the fierce houfe-dog at his {land. 
Yet, as my doubtful ftep withdraws, 
Frefli memories plead for longer paufe ; 
While mixes with each faint farewell 
What only ftruggling fighs can tell. 

Yes, HoUy-Bufh !— here fled too faft 
Fair hours, moft valued now they're paft. 
But not, in my regard, import 
Thcfe ftrudures of a prouder fort j ( 

And 



And former fondnefs ill can brook 

This order'd drefs and inland look ; 

Thy flowery copfe and bowers make room 

For alien {hrubs and new perfume ; 

Thy meek rill fwells with glaring brim ; 

Thy rude paths march through gardens trim ; 

Ah, here no unambitious brow, 

Nor my contented dwelling now ! 

But thou remaincft, favourite Tree ! 
Extend thy friendly canopy ! 
Ah ! know me, footh me, in my age, 
And cheer this mournful pilgrimage ! 

Hall ! whofe kind arm is ftreteh'd between 
The fpoiler and yon Foreft fcene, 

Its 



Inland look;] In contradistinction to its fonntr forest character, in which sense this word it re- 
peatedly used by Shakespear in ** As you like it/^ though theit applied to persons. 

UunambUiout brow ^c] Needwood Forest p. 8* Favourite Tree Sjfcamore;] Needwood 

Forest p* 10. 

Hallf whofe kind arm Sfc] T. K. Hall, Esq. has purchased Holly Bush with a considerable por* 
tion of the adjacent Forest landi the Kenery of which he intends to presenre. 
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Its green vale with its wooded banks, 

(And Needwood's honour owes thee thanks) 

Save too this fuppliant at thy door, 

O fave my fpreading Sycamore ! 

It gave my window breezes fweet, 

And fheker when the tempeft beat ; 

When wild bees humm'd its boughs among, 

Or cooing ftock-dove watch'd her young, 

Oft have I fat beneath its {hade, 

And blefs'd my children, as they play'd. 

Ah ! let not Tafte, with upftart pride, 

This old domeftic thruft allde ; 

This relic, generous owner ! fpare 

To Necdwood's earlieft poet's prayer : 

So profper here thy fair defigns ; 

So Beauty lend thee her own lines ; 

So here all focial Pleafures throng ; 

And fweet Enjoyment flourifh long. 

Revered Swilcar ! kingly Oak ! 
Ill fpar'd from thee th' aflaffin's ftroke. 



How 



Ilcvtred Suilcar ;] Needwood Forest p. 41. 42. &c. 
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How brilliant was thy fylvan court ! 

Of fons and fubjedts proud refort j 

Here ftately rang'd in clofe array ; 

There lightly group'd on carpets gay ; 

Attendant hollies glow*d beneath. 

All arm'd ; their creft a-vroodbine wreath. 

In fafety fkipp'd the dappled herds ; 

Securely perch'd the choiring birds ; 

O'er charter *d ground thy broad fhade fpread ;. 

In freedom wav'd thy facred head, 

Where age had whiten'd many a ftem. 

And plac'd an antler'd diadem. 

Horrid ! — I fee thee far — defac'd — 
In fetters on a dreary waftc, 
With ouftretch'd arms and bofom bare. 
Appealing to the troubled air ; 
Yet taxing not the pelting ftorm ; 
But thofe, more cruel, who deform 



V 



Thy 



Horrid / — fsee thee far /] The present appearance of Swil car-oak over a broad and hilhertQ 
uncultivated part of the late Forcst| where not another tree remains, is very striking, 
lie is fenced off from a now road. 
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Thy rich retreats, thy turf defile 
With fence, and road, and ufes vile ; 
Nor of the whole, which Nature gave, 
Leave thee enough to make thy grave. 
When comes, as come it muft, thy fall, 
Lear of the Foreft, robb'd of all ! 

Enough J and from my trembling hand 
Drops the fad lyre,— Abufed Land, 
Take my lad Arains ! in happier days 
I tun'd my rude horn to thy praife ; 
And (all I wifli'd) the friends I lov*d 
Thofe unafluming notes approv'd ; 
And fomc, with ftrength beyond its own. 
In fwceter echoes cheer'd the tone 5 
To fwell this tear, which forrow drew, 
Do they remain ? — alas how few ! 

Swilcar ! from thee a withcr*d bough 
Will beft become my temples now. 



And 



^^Andiomc^ vitk ttrengih S^c.l Alluding to the complimentary verses printed with Nefdwood 
Forest; and others afterwards sent to the author. 



And pendent here my (hell I leave 
Mournfully mute ; fave when, at eve. 
While Silence lifts on hrooding wings, 
Soft airs fhall brufh the murmuring ftrings : 
So ft ill be fond complaint preferred. 
Its mafter's voice no longer heard f 

Then haply fome, who wander near 
Mufing, may lend a partial ear j 
And if thy venerable age. 
And awful fize their hearts engage. 
If Nature's wood-wild walks they love. 
If violated grandeur move. 
Ah, will not indignation rife, 
As Fancy views with weeping eyes, 
Nymphs, Satyrs, Fauns, in cheerlefs row. 
And Dian with a broken bow ; 
Hears Druid's groan and Dryad's fliriek 
Oft through the moonlight ftillnefs break, 
Yon prifon*d cliff's their griefs repeat. 
Dove howling hoarfely at their feet ? 



Region ! 






Ytm priion'd cliffi] The banlis and cliff» of the Forest, hanging towards the river Pove, are aov 
Arnccd in, though otherwise left in their former state. 
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Region ! — I lov'd thee at my heart- 
Farewell !— »for ever now we part. 
Foreft farewell ! ^-delighted Time 
Thee would have fpar'd in endlefs prime ; 
Me, as he fhakes my ebbing fands, 
While MORTAL LIFE her roll expands, 
Me, feebly bending o'er thy tomb. 
He beckons to her COMMON HOME.— 
Ah, human weaknefs ! may a name, 
Afpiring to no fplendid fame. 
Live, yet a little, in my SONGS 

Of NEEDWOOD'S PRAISE and NEEDWOOD»S 
WRONGS ! 
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MY 
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MY GRAND CLIMACTERIC. 1802. 






As one, who journeys over unknown landsj|^ 

Ere yet the fun withdraws his weftern ray. 

Stops on fome mountains hrow, whofe fite commands 

The {hifting fcenes and labyrinths of the way ; 

With fond reverted look his thoughts retrace. 
Where flowers their fwects, and wild-birds gave their 

fong, 
And dwell, long dwell ! on many a favourite fpace, 
Where prodigal of time he loit^d long j 

Lover^jjjJ friends in bright perfpedive rife, 
Conlf anions of his morn, on yon blue hill ; 
Down that blank plain he drops a look, and fighs, 
Whence feem their parting words to reach him ftill ; 

Here 



.«»f' 
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Here his pain'd eyes unkindly diftrids mark, 
Where faint heats fmote him or fierce ftorms overtook ; 
There flrain o'er deepening woods at noonday dark, 
Where his falfe fteps their deftin*d courfe forfook ; 

»■. 
Pond*ring the change and chances of the day, 
As warning eve prepares her veil to clofc. 
Serious, he now proceeds with {hort furvey, 
Expeding night's dark hour, and hoping calm repofe : 

So I look hack on more than fixty^ears, 
In life's fequefter*d walks dbfcurely fpent, 
Where tho* its trophied head no column rears., 
Infcrib'd with mighty deed, or proud event. 

Yet, on fome few fmall eminencies, glow 
The heart's fcjoicing-lights of felf.applapfe ; 
Some generous claims furmount the gloo^%elow, 
And (hame and iharp regrets a moment paufe; 



Yet 






h^ 



Yet thefc prevail— all ! might my wifti prevail 
That Time would turn my near exhaufted glafs ; 
Then not a grain {hould of its harveft fail ;— 
Seeds are but fands when unimprov'd they pafs. 

Vain wifh ! vain promife ! what doft thou prefumc, 
O weak Humanity ? thyfelf but duft ! 
Since from the cradle, hourly, to the tomb, 
Toil, trifle, err and grieve, frail thing ! thou mud. 

But pleafures, paflions lofe their dangerous force ; 
And the world's bufinefs (brinks as age defcends : 
O fpare Adverfity ! my evening courfe ; 
My little part is play*d, my fmall importance ends. 



r 
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To F. N. a MUNDY, Esq. 

ON HIS POEM 

THE FALL OF NEEDWOOD. 

POET of Ncedwood, much my heart approves 
This thy 6w*d duty to his ravag'd groves. 
The loft ! the lovely ! who in hetter days 
View'd their each grace refleded in thy lays ; 
And O ! when many a future Age has pafs'd. 
Rolling ohlivious o*er his namelefs Wafte, 
Its fometime beauties (hall again revive. 
And in thy piAur'd ftrains for ever live. 

Come, penfive liftcning, ye once jocund Throng, 
Whilome that rov'd thofe foreft-haunts along ; 
Explor'd, with pleafure brightening in your air. 
Each coy, green labyrinth and each turfy lair. 
Still, as in pride of youth, the wanton Spring 
Expanded to the Sun her fhowery wing, 
And cliffs, illuftrious in their golden bloom, 
Rofe o'er the glades of light-befprinkled gloom. 
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Nor abfent yc when Summer's fervid Hours 
Dropt more luxuriant curtains on the Bowers, 
And the vaft Oak*s writh'd arms of dusky green 
Shadow'd the dappled Tenants of the Scene, 
With rival Elm, whofe mofly trunk appears 
Out-numbering far the lonely Eagle's years. 

Nor when the Months confummate, left their vales 
To Suns lefs ardent, lefs benignant gales. 
And Autumn painted, with his tawny hand. 
The flirinking foliage, and in colours bland 
Streak'd the pale red with purple, faint and brief, 
And tipt with tarnifli'd gold each trembling leaf. 

Nor e'en when Phoebus' Steeds, no longer fleet, 
With mane difheveVd ftreaming to their feet, 
Struggling thro' clouds, th' hybernal Solflice gain» 
Their necks bedropt with globes of freezing rain, , 
And the loud Tyrant of the dying Year 
Stript OTHER Groves, made other Forefts fear j 
For Needwood to his fway difdain'd 10 yield ; 
His polifli'd umbrage an unfailing (hield, 
Thofe numerous hollies on his breaft and brow. 
That thrufl their fcarlet cluftets thro' the fnow, 
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Come, execrate the Edid that deftroy'd, 
Leaving Time-hallow'd Necdwood bare and void ! 
There fell Imagination's rural fane ! 
Thence fled fair.fhafted Dian's votive Train, 
All which the Bard, entranced, in forefl fees,. 
Satyrs and Fauns and leaf-crown'd Dryades. 
They fled when Avarice, with rapacious frown, 
From Mercians temples flruck her fy Ivan crown ^ 

Yet, gentle Minftrel, they whofe raptured ears 
Drank thy fweet Song in the departed years ; 
Saw oaken wreaths thy auburn brows entwine^ 
The well-won meed at Need wood's fliadowy flirine, 
Shall find thy Gratulation's vivid glow 
Match'd by thy Requiem in its mournful flow ; 
The orb of Mundy's Mufe-illumin'd day 
Setting with rival tho' with milder ray ; 
Pleas'd fhall compare the evening with the noon. 
And feel, in equal power, the Cyprefs Garland won. 

ANNA SEWARD. 

.Milton, in Comus, makes Naitdet the plural «f KawdrVnid the flowery-ktrtled Kaladcs." 
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IMPROMPTU. 

10 THE AUTHOR OF THE NEW POEM. ENTITLED 

THE FALL OF NEEDWOOD. 

OCTOBER, 1808. 

WHEN Poefy, the Child of Zeal, 
Who foothcs each Pang, that Earth can feel, 
Beheld, at wounded Nature*s call, 
That Scene of Horror, Need wood's Fall I 
She faid, in hafte to yield Relief, 
And calm the Mighty Mother*s Grief : 

" Nature ! dear Parent ! Power divine ! 
Whofe Joys and Griefs are truly mine ! 
To you my fympathy devotes 
My chearful, and my plaintive Notes : 
With Feelings not to be fuppreft, 
I view your lacerated BreafI ; 
This Wafte of Ravages ! where flood 
Your Sylvan Wealth ! your graceful Wood t 
I cannot from the rifled Earth 
Call into fudden, fecond Birth 
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The Foreft, vaniflied from your fight, ^* * 

Tho* once your Pride ! and my Delight ! 

But I can raife, in your Diflrefs, 

A Charm, that fcarce will foothe you lefs ^ 

Behold this Proof of my Regard, 

In Need wood's fafcinating Bard ! 

He, whom our blended Gifts engage 
To fing, with youthful Fire, in age, 
He, Needwood ! by whofe Breath you live, 
Gives you, whatever Verfe can give ; 
He makes immortal, in his Songs, 
Your Beauties all, and all your Wrongs : 
His Verfe difplays a deathlefs Charm, 
That foils the Force of Havoc's Arm j 

Age after Age, while Nymphs are found * 

To breathe Delight on Englifh Ground^ 
The grateful Dryads will admire 
The Magic of their Mundy's Lyre ; 
And boaft the Wood, he lov'd to praife, 
For ever verdant in his Lays, 



W. HAYLEY. 
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